AD&LE AND CO.
Woking is going to receive the jewels. Nothing else
matters at all. When we have that information, we
can prepare fresh plans. In the hope of gaining that
news, Miss Dones is going to nurse Woking, and we've
got to do our best to watch over de Palk. That's
going to be very hard. But for Auntie Emma, Fluff
could have played that hand. But now he's washed
out. If Auntie Emma finds us where Casca is, he'll be
very rude: but if he were to find Fluff there, he'd do
him in. So Fluff must stay in the background. He
won't be wasted, you know. Now that Auntie
Emma's cpme in, there's a hell of a lot of background
for Fluff to work/'
There was a little silence.   Then—
" I—hate rudeness/' said Berry.   " Supposing	"
" I decline to suppose," said Jonah. " You taught
me that. I'm as sick as you" are of guess-work, and I
think we've been guessing too much. Fluff will go
to Dinard to-morrow, to spy out the land: and to-
morrow morning Miss Dones will leave for Tours:
and we shall sit still until Casca replies to our note.
And now please tell Miss Dones where the rue Malley-
band is and give her your best description of Woking's
style/'
" I never saw him," said Berry. " At least, he was
only in my sight for one ninety-fifth of a second—that's
the time it took me to hide. I don't think he's got a
spade-shaped beard. But I'm very hot on the rue
Malleyband. I could talk about it and its environs
for several hours. Now the way to get there is this.
Assume you're in the Place des Epars. It's not	"
" That's Chartres/' said I.
" So it is/' said Berry.   " Never mind.   From there
you proceed to Tours,   When	"
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